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damned and cursed those that had brought them to
it, many pitying them, and some few, but very few,
praying for them.

There was hardly room for so much composure
of mind as was required for me to bless the merciful
providence that had as it were snatched me out of
the jaws of this destruction: I remained as it were
dumb and silent, overcome with the sense of it, and
not able to express what I had in my heart; for the
passions on such occasions as these, are certainly so
agitated as not to be able presently to regulate their
own motions.

All the while the poor condemned creatures were
preparing ford eath, and the ordinary, as they call
him, was busy with them, disposing them to submit
to their sentence: I say all this while I was seized
with a fit of trembling, as much as I could have been
if I had been, in the same condition as I was the
day before; I was so violently agitated by this sur-
prising fit, that I shook as if it had been in an ague;
so that I could not speak or look, but like one dis-
tracted. As soon as they were all put into the carts
and gone, which however I had not courage enough
to see, I say, as soon as they were gone, I fell into
a fit of crying involuntarily, as a mere distemper,
and yet so violent, and it held me so long, that I
knew not what course to take, nor could I stop, or
put a check to it, no, not with all the strength and
courage I had.

This fit of crying held me near two hours, and, as
I believe, held me till they were all out of the world,
and then a most humble penitent serious kind of joy
succeeded; a real transport it was, or passion of
thankfulness, and in this I continued most part of
the day.

In the evening the good minister visited me again,
and fell to his usual good discourses ; he congratu-